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come poisoned if this condition lasts an hour, or at the most two hours, longer." With this note ringing in my ear like the tolling of a funeral bell I went back to the sickroom. No matter what he was suffering, my coming was always greeted with a smile; and the thin hand would reach for and take my own. I stayed there, watching the coming and going of the nurses; the visits of the doctors; but with every fibre of my being noting the fast moving of the hands of the clock. My own life seemed suspended; even Nature herself seemed listening; for there was not a sound outside. The temperature and respiration were taken at frequent intervals, and each time the former got a little higher. Local treatments were again applied.
The two hours had gone by and we were well into the third when, suddenly, the tense condition relaxed and Nature again asserted her power over disease. The temperature receded, and the weary patient slept. The doctors went home to rest, and again peace descended upon my spirit.
This crisis proved a serious setback, however, taking much of my husband's vitality. Patiently we went to work to build him up again.
Our patient improved so that on October 30th we could receive informally the King and Queen of the Belgians. The royal couple were on the ocean when the President was stricken. On reaching these shores they behaved exactly as would considerate friends who find themselves inadvertently in a house of sickness. A ceremonial tour of the country was abandoned and the King and Queen contented themselves with visiting, incognito, some of the things they wished most to see.
When Mr. Wilson had recovered somewhat from his setback they came to Washington. Through the State Department Mr. and Mrs. Breckinridge Long placed their home at the disposal of the visitors. Vice-President and Mrs. Marshall did the official entertaining.
The day of their arrival we had flowers sent with a note of